KABLOONA
of a sack of flour. Added to his small stock of provisions, the
flour would have allowed him to go trapping and bring back
two or three foxes to augment his supplies. Such a thought
would never have occurred to him. He loitered round the Post,
spent most of the hours asleep in his igloo, and when he awoke,
pretty much all of that beautiful flour with which his wife baked
those baneks that were like the white man's bread, was gone.
What was left of the flour was consumed while he sat ruminat-
ing, pondering the invention of another lie that would win him
another sack of flour. Since the white man has made one gift,
why should he not make another?
We used to keep at the Post a stock of frozen fish in the event
that a police sled turned up and was short of dog-feed. During
the summer, the Eskimos would sell the Post Manager a cache
of this fish; and to make it more precious they would add that
it was Very heavy for the dogs.' In mid-winter they were back.
They were hungry; they had no fish left; it didn't matter about
themselves, but the kid had nothing to eat. In a word, you gave
them back the fish that you had once bought from them.
For me who had no part in this, but was merely an observer,
the play of relationship between Post Manager and Eskimo was
endlessly interesting. But there were occasions enough — some
of them I have already related — when, on the trail and in the
igloo, I was myself the object of their spoliation. The Eskimos
had evolved a uniform technique for getting the better of the
white man, and they employed it in great things as in small, on
the trail as at the Post. If I have said it already, I shall say it
again: theft was never in their minds. What underlay the whole
procedure was that article of the Eskimo code which ruled that
everything in the igloo belonged to everybody in the igloo; or
at any rate was to be shared among all those present in the
igloo. If the family with which I was travelling had no tobacco,
for example, they had the right to dip into my tin. But I was a
Kabloona. I did not know of this right. Their language, mean-
while, was concrete and not abstract, wherefore they could not
explain such things as rights to me. Even had they tried halt-
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